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THE 
YOUNG COTTAGER. 
By the author of the 


DAIRVYWUAN S DAUGATER., 


PART IV. 

Iwas so much affected with my 
last visit to little Jane, and particu- 
Jariy with her tender anxiety respect- 
ing the Lord’s Supper, that it formed 
the chief subject of my thoughts for 
the remainder of the day. 

I rode in the afternoon to a favour- 
ite spot, where [ sometimes indulged 
in solitary meditation ; and where [| 
wished to reflect on the interesting 
case of my litile disciple. 

It was a place well suited to such a 

ur pose. 

In the widely sweeping curve of a 
beautiful bay, there is a kind of chasm 
or opening in one of the lofty cliffs 
which bound it. This produces a ve- 
ry romantic and striking effect. The 
‘steep descending sides of this open- 
ing in the cliff are covered with trees, 
bushes, wild flowers, fern, worm- 
wood, and many other herbs, here 
and there contrasted with bold masses 
of rock or brown earth. 

In the higher and middle parts of 
one of these declivities two or three 
picturesque cottages are fixed, and 
seem half suspended in the air. 

From thé upper extremity of this 
great chine, or opening in the cliff, a 
smal] stream of water enters by a cas- 
cade, flows through the bottom, wind- 
ing ina varied course of about a quar- 
ter of a mile in length ; and then runs 
into the sea across a smooth expanse 
of firm hard sand, at the lower ex- 
tremity of the chasm. At this point, 
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the sides of the woody banks are very 
lofty, and to a spectator from the bot- 
tom, exhibit a mixture of the grand 
and beautiful, not often exceeded. 

Near the mouth of this opening was 
a little hollow recess, or cave, in the 
cliff, from whence, on one hand, | 
could see the above described roman- 
tic scene ; on the other a long train of 
perpendicular cliffs, terminating in a 
beid and wildshaped promontory, 
which closed the bay at one end, 
while a conspicuous white cliff stood 
directly opposite, about four miles 
distant, at the farther point of the 
bay. 

The shore between the different 
cliffs and the edge of the waves, was 
in some parts covered with stones and 
shingle, in some with firm sand, and 
in others with irregular heaps of little 
rocks fringed with sea weed, and or- 
namented with small yellow shells. 

The cliffs themselves were diversi- 
fied with strata of various coloured 
earths, black, yellow, brown, and 
orange. ‘Te effects of iron ore produ- 
cing very manifest changes of hue, 
were every where seen in trickling 
drops and streamlets down the sides. 

The huts in which the fishermen 
kept their baskets, nets, boats, and 
other implements, occupied a few re- 
tired spots on the shore. 

The open sea, in full magnificence, 
filled the centre of the prospect ; 
bounded, indeed, in one emall part, 
by a very distant shore, on the rising 
ascent from which the rays of the sun 
rendered visible a cathedral church, 


' with its towering spire, at above twen- 


ty miles distance. Every where else, 
the sea beyond was limited only by 
the sky. 

A frigate was tanding into the bay 
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not very far from my recess; other 
vessels, of every size, sailing in ma- 
ny directions, varied the scene, and 
furnisiied matter for a thuusand sour- 
ces of contemplation. 

A‘ my feet the little rivolet, gently 
Nippling over pebbles, soon mingled 
Wito the sand, and was lost In the wa- 
ters of ine mighty ocean. The mur- 
tm) uring of the waves, asthe tide eb- 
bed or tiewea, on tne sand; their 
Cishing against some more distant 
rocks. which were covered fantasit 
¢.ily wiin sea weed and shells; sea- 
birds tl ating in the air aloft, or occa- 
sicnally screeming from their holes in 
the cliffs; the bum of human voices in 
the ships and boats borne along the 
water; all these sounds served to pro- 
Mote, rather than Interrupt, medita- 
tion They were sovithingly biended 
together, and entered the ear in a 
kind of natural harmony. 

in the quiet enjoyment of a scene 
like this, the Jover of nature’s besu- 
ties will easily tind scope for spiriiual 
iliustration. 

Here I sat and mused over the in- 
teresting character and circumstances 
of little Jane. Here I prayed that 
God would effectually teach me tiose 
truths which I ought to teach her 

When F thought of her youth, I 
blushed to think how superior she was 
to what I well remembered mvself to 
have been at the same age: nav, how 
far my superior at that very time. I 
earnestly desired to catch something 
0° the spirit which appeared so lovely 
in her :. for, simple, teachable, meek, 
humble. yet esrnest in her demeanor, 
she bore living marke of heavenly 
teaching 7 

‘The Lord,” thought I, “ has called 
this little child, and set her in the 
midst of us, asa pareble, a pattern, 
anemblem. And ibe saith, * Verily, 
except ye he conver'ed, and become 
as little children, \ 
into the kingdom of heaven. O}! that 
[may ne homble as this little ehild 

I was thus led into a deep self ex- 
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amination. and was severely exercis. 
ed with tear and appre vension, whe 
ther I was myselfa real partaker of 
those divine intluences which I couid 
so evidently discoverin her. Sin ap. 
peared to me just then to be more 
than ever “ exceeding sinful.” Inward 
and inbred corrupttuns made me 
trembie The danzer of self decep- 
tion In sO great a mat er alarmed me 
—I was a teacher ot others: but was 
I indeed spiritually taught myseli ? 

A spirit of anxiousinquiry ran thro’ 
every thought : I looked at the mani- 
fold works of creation around me; I 
perceived the greatest marks of regu- 
lari‘'y and order , but within I felt 
confusion and disorder. 

‘Tue waves of the sea,’ thought [, 
‘ebb and flowin exact obedience io 
the lawe of their Creator—Thus far 
they come, and no farther—they re- 
tire again totheir accustomed bounds; 
and su maintain a regulated succes- 
sion of effect. 

‘ But alas! the waves of passion 
and affection in the human breast, 
manifest more of the wild confusion 
of a storm, then the orderly regulari- 
ty of a tide—Grace can alone subdue 
them. 

* What peaceful harmony subsists 
throughout all this lovely landsca;e } 
These majectic cliffs, some clothed 
with trees and shrubs ; others bare 
andunedorned with herbage, yet va- 
riegated with many coloured earths ; 
these are not only sublime and delights 
ful to behold, , but they are answer- 
ing the eod of their crea ion, and 
serve as a barrier to stop the progress 
of the waves 

- But how little peace and harmony 
can IT comparatively see in my own 
heart! Phe landscape within is mar- 
red by dreary barren wilds, and 
wants that engaging character which 
the various-parts of this prospect be- 


fore me so happily preserve. Sin, 


sin is the bane of mortality, and 
hears confusion upon confusion, 
wherever it prevails. 















; a! 
‘Yet, saith the voice of promise, 


Sn sharl nol have Gomimon over 
yu— O!then ‘may I yieid myself 
uno God. #s one that am alive from 
the dead, and my members as instru- 
ments of righteousness unto God ’— 
And thus may I become an able and 
willing Minister of the New Testa- 
ment! 

‘ | wish I were like this little stream 
of water—It takes iis first rise scarce- 
ly a mile off; yet it has done good 
even in that short course lt has 
passed by several cottages in its way, 
and afforded life and health to the 
inhabitants—it has watered their 
litile gardens as it flows, and enrich- 
ed the meadows near its “Jruks. It 
bas satisfied the thirst of wu.e flocks 
that are feeding aloft on the hiils, 
and perhaps refreshed the shepherd's 
boy who sits watching his master’s 
sheep hard by It then quietly 
finishes its current in this secluced 
dell, and, agreeably tothe designs of 
its Creator, quickly vanishes in the 
ocean. 

‘May my course be like unto thine, 
thou little rivulet! Though short be 
ny span oflife, yet may | be useful 
to mv teilow-sinners as I travel on- 
wards! Let me be a dispenser of 
spiritual support and health to many ! 
Lkethis stream may! prove «the 
peor man’s friend by the way, and 
water the souls that thirs: tor the 
river of life wherever | nicet them !— 
And, if it pleases thee O my God! 
le mein my latterend be like ‘his 
brook. It camly, though nor quite 
siienily, flows through this scene of 
peace and jiveiiness just before it 
enters the sea [Let me thus gently 
close my days likewise; and may I 
vsefuily tel] to others of the goodness 
and mercy of my Saviour, till I ar- 
rive at the vast ocesn of eternity 

‘Thither” thought i, ‘little Jane 
is fast hastening. Short, but not use- 
less has been her course, I ieel the 
great im:ortance of it in my own 
soul atthis moment. Iview a work 
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of mercy there, to which I do hope 
Iam not quite a stranger in the ex- 
perience of my own heart Tie 
thought enlivens my spirit, and leads 
me to see, that. great as is the power 
of sin, the power of Jesus is greater ; 
and through grace | may meet my 
dear young disciple, my cvild in the 
Gospel, my sister in the faith, ina 
brighter, a bet‘er world tereafter.’ 

There was something in the whole 
of this meditation which calmed and 
prepared my mind fur my promised 
visit the next day. Ilvoked torward 
to it with affeciionate anxiely 

It was now time to re‘urn home- 
wards, The sun was seilirg. ‘Tie 
lengthened shadows of the chffs, and 
of the hills t-wering again far abuve 
them, cast a brown but not unpiecs- 
ing tint over the waters of the bay.— 
Farther on, the beams of the sua 
still maintained their splendor - 
Some of the sails of the distant shivs, 
enlivened by its rays. appeared like 
White spots in the blue bhorizen, and 
seemed to attract my notice, as if te 
clsim at least the passing prayer, 
‘God speed the mariners on their 
vovage !’ 

1 quitted my retreat in the cliff 
with some reluctance; bat with a 
stale o mind, as I hoped, solemnized 
by reflection, and animated to fresh 
exertion. 

i walked up by a steep pathway 
that winded through trees and shrubs 
on tive sides of one of the precipices, 
Ai every step the extent of prospect 
enlarged, and acquired a new and 
varying character by being seen 
through the trees on each side.— 
Climbing ap a kind of rude inarti- 
ficial set of stone stairs in the bienk, 
] passed by the singularly situsted 
cottages which I had viewed from 
beneath; received and returned ‘'e 
evening saluiation of the inhabitanis, 
sitting at their doors, and just cone 
home from labcur; till 1 arrived at 
the top ofthe preripice, where I bad 
left my horse tied to a gate. 
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Could he have enjoyed it, he hada 
noble prospect around him in every 
direction from this elevated point of 
view, where he had been stationed 
while I was on the shore below. But 
wherein he most probably failed, I 
think his rider did not. The lJand- 
scape, taken in connection with my 
recent train of thought about myself 
and little Jane, inspired devotion. 

The sun was now set ;—the bright 
colours of the western clouds faintly 
reflected from the south eastern hills, 
that were unseen from my retreat in 
the cliff, or only perceived by their 
evening shadows on the sea, now 
added to the beauty of the prospect 
on the south and west. Every ele- 
ment contributed to the interesting 
effect of the scenery, The earth was 
diversified in shape and ornament.— 
The waters of the ocean presented a 
noble feature in the landscape. The 
gir was serene, or only rufiled by a 
refreshing breeze from the shore. — 
And the sun’s fiery beams, though 
departing for the night, still preserv- 
ed such a portion of Jight and warmth 
as rendered all the rest delightful to 
an evening traveller. From this point 
the abyss, occasioned by the great 
fissure in the cliff, appeared grand 
and interesting. Trees hung over it 
on each side, projecting not only their 
bravches, but many of their roots, in 
wild and fantastic forms. Masses of 
earth had recently fallen from the up- 
per to the lower parts of the precipice, 
carrying trees aud plants down the 
steep descent. The character of the 
soil, and unceasing influence of the 
stream at the bottom, seemed to 
threaten farther slips of the land from 
the summit. 

From hence the gentle murmur of 
the cascade at the head of the chine 
stole upon the ear without mnch in- 
terruption to the quietness of the 
ecene. 

A fine rocky cliff, half buried in 
trees, stood erect on the land side, 
about a mile distant, and seemed to 


vie with those on the shore, in chal. 
lenging the passenger’s attention. 

In the distance stood a noble ash. 
tree, which, on a considerable height, 
majestically reigned as the patriarch 
of the grove near which it grew. 

Every object combined to please the 
eye, and direct the traveller's heart 
to admire and love the Author ané 
Creator of all that is beautiful to sense, 
and edifying to the soul. 

The next morning I went to Jane’s 
cottage. Unenlering the door, the 
woman who sy frequently visited her 
met me, and said: 


* Perhaps; Sir, you will not wake 
her just yet ; for she has dropped a- 
sleep, and she seldom gets much rest, 
poor girl.’ 

I went gently up stairs. 


The child was in a half sitting pos. 
ture, leaning her head upon her right 
hand, with her Bible open befor her. 
She had evidently fallen asleep while 
reading. Her countenance was beau- 
tifully composed and tranqui. A 
few tears had rolled down her cheek, 
and (probably unknown to her) drop- 
ped upon the pages of her buok, 

[looked around me for a n.oment, 
The room was outwardly comfortless 
and uninviting , the walls out of re- 
pair; the sloping roof something 
shattered ; the floor broken and un- 
even; no furniture but two tottering 
bedsteads, a three-legged stool, and 
an old oak chest—the window broken 
in many places, and mended with 
patches of paper. A little shelf a- 
gainst the wall, over the bedstead 
where Jane lay, served for her physic, 
her food, and her books. 

‘ Yet here, I said to myself, ‘ lies 
an heir of glory, waiting for a happy 
dismissal. Herearthly home is poor 
indeed: but she has a house, not 
made with hands, eternal in the hea- 
vens. She has little to attach her to 
this world; but what a weight of 
glory in the world to come! This 
mean despised chamber is a palace in 
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the eye of faith, for it contains one 
that is an inheritor of a crown.’ 

l approached without waking her, 
and observed that she had been read- 
ing the twenty-third chapter of St. 
Luke. The finger of her left hand 
lay upon the book, pointing to the 
words, as if she had been using it to 
guide her eye whilst she read. 

I looked at the place, and was 
pleased at the apparently casual cir- 
cumstance of her finger pointing at 
these words: 

‘Lord, remember me when thou 
comest into thy kingdom? 

‘Is this casual or designed ”’ 
thought I—‘ Either way it is remarka- 
ble.’ 

But, in another moment, I dis- 
covered that her finger was indeed an 
index to the thoughts of her heart. 

She half awoke from her dozing 
state, but not sufficiently so to per- 
ceive tiat any person was present : 
and said, in a kind ofa whisper, 

‘ Lord, remember we—Remember 
me— Remember—Remember a poor 
child—Lord remember me P 

S:.e then suddenly started, and per- 








ceived we, as she became fully awake 
—a faint blusn over spread her 
cheeks fora moment, and then Gdis- 
) appeared. 

‘Dame K . how long have I 
been asleep?-—Sir, 1 am_ very 





sorry , 
‘Andlam very glad to find vou 
thus,’ I replied: ‘you may say with 


David, ‘I laid me down and slept : 


I awaked, for the Lord sustained 
me.” What were you reading ” 

‘The history of the crucifying of 
Jesus, Sir? 

* How far had you read when you 
fell asleep » 

‘To the prayer of the thief that 
was crucified with him; and when I 
came tothat place, I stopped, and 
thought what a mercy it would be, if 
the Lord Jesus should remember me 
likewise—and so I fell asleep, and I 
fancied in my dream that I saw 


Christ upon the cross ; and I thought 
Isaid, ‘ Lord, remember me’—and I 
am sure he did not look angry upon 
me—and then I awoke’ 

All this seemed to be a sweet com- 
mentary on the text, and a most 
suitable forerunner of our intended 
sacramental service. 4 

‘Well, my dear child, Iam come, 
as you wished me, to administer the 
sacrament of the body and blood of 
our blessed Saviour to you; andl 
dare say neighbour K wili be 
glad to join us.’ 

‘Talk to mea little about it first, 
Sir, if you please.’ 

‘You remember what you have 
learned in vour Catechism about it— 
Let us consider—A sacrament, you 
know, is *‘ an outward and visible sign 
of an inward and spiritual grace, 
given unto us, ordained by Christ 
himself, es a means whereby we re- 
ceive the same, and a pledge to as- 
sure us thereof.” Now the Lord has 
ordained biead and wine in the holy 
Supper, asthe outward mark which 
we behold with our eyes It is a sign, 
a token, a seal of his love, grace, and 
blessing, which he promises to, and 
bestows on all who receive it. rightly 
believing «n his name snd work.— 
Ile, in this manner, preserves a- 
mongst us‘ a continual remembrance 
of his death, and ofthe benefits which 
we receive tiereby”.’ 

‘ What do vou believe respectirg 
the death of Christ, Jenny » 

‘That because he died, 
live.” 

‘ What life do we live thereby » 

‘The life of grace and mercy now, 
andthe life of glory and happiness 
hereafter : is it not, Sir ? 

‘ Yes, assuredly; this is the fruit 
of the death of Christ: and thus he 
‘ opened the kingdom of heaven to all 
believers,” As bread and wine 
strengthen and refresh your poor 
weak fainting body inthis very sick- 
ness; so does the blessing of his body 
and blood strengthen and refresh the 
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gouls of all that repose their faith, 


hope and affections on Him who 
loved usand ,ave himeeil for us’ 
Tears ran down her cheeks. as siie 


said, “QO! what a Savicur!—O! what 
a sipner !—How kind—how go .d !— 
And is this tor me,’ 

‘Fear not, dear He that 
has made you to Juve him thus, loves 
you too welj to deny you. He wiil in 
HO wise casi ou. any that come to 
him.’ 

‘ Sir,’ said 
think abeu: Joes end his 
Hers, Without wonce ag how it can 
be. | ceserve noting but his anger 
op account of my sins Why then 
does he love me—My heart is evii — 
Way tien does he ivve me ?-—1 con- 
tinually ferget all his poodness — 
Wy then dues be love me -—! 
ex pray to hin, oor thank hii, uor 
Guany thing as bought toda Way 
thensuch Jove fo we ” 

‘ tlow peiaeiia if is ihat allis mercy 
from first fo lust! and that swee:ens 
ihe blessing, my child. Are you not 
willing to give Christ all the honor 
oi your salvation, and to take all the 


child: 


ane > riy . T Pan Ne \ Pr 


hoy? [a sip- 


blaine of your sins on your own 
se!i >?’ 
‘Yes, indeed, Sir, I am. My 


hymn says, 


Blest be the Lord that sent his son 
To take our tiesh end blood: 
He for our five. g° 


To make our peace with God. 


ve up his own, 


He honour’d all his Father’s laws, 
Which we have disobey’d ; 
He bore our sins upon the cross, 


And our full ransom paid.’ 


‘Tl am glad vou remenher your 
hymns so well, Jenny? 


‘ Sir, you dent kn: uw what pleasure» 


they givene. I] am very glad vou 
gave me that litthe bouk of H) mus 
for children.’ 





A severe fit of coughing interrupted 
sher speech fora while The woman 
held her head. It was distressing ty 
observe her struggie for breath, and 
almost, as 1) were, for life 

* Poor dear! said the woman, ‘] 
wish Lcould help hee, and ease thy 
pains: byt they wiil not Jast for. 
ever.’ ; 

‘God helps me. said the girl, re. 
covering her breath : - God helps me; 
he wii carry me through,— Sir, you 
look frightened—[ am no! afraid— 
this is nething—] aw better now.— 
Thank you, dame, thank you. Tam 
very troublesome ; but the Lord will 
bless you for this and ali your kind. 
ness to me: yes, Sir, and yours too. 
Now ‘talk to me again about the 
Sacrament.’ | 

‘ What is required, Jenny, of them 
who come to the Lord's supper ?— 
There are five things named in the 
Catechism—do you remember wiiat 
is the tirst » 

Sie paused ; and then said, with a 
solemn and inselligent look, 

‘lo examine thenselves whether 
they repent them truly of their for- 
mer sins’ 

‘Thopeand think that you know 
what this means,.Jenny: the Lord 
has given you the spirit of repen- 
tan.e’ 

‘No one knows, Sir, what the 
thoug its of past sin have been to me, 
Yes, the Lord knows, and that is 
enough; andl hope he torgives me 
fur Christ’s sake. His blood cleanseth 
from all sin. Sir, | sometines think 
of mv sins till I tremble, and it makes 
mecry to think that! have offended 
sucha God ; and then he eomforts 
ne again with sweet thoughts about 


— Chris:.’ 


‘ft is well. my child—be it so — 
The next thing mentioned in that 
answer of your Catechism, what is 
it» 

Steadfastly purposing to lead a new 
hile.’ : 

* And what do you think of that ” 
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‘ My life, Sir, will bea short one ; 
and lL wish it had been a better one — 
But from my heart I desire that it 
may be a vew one for the tine to 
come. I want to forsake all my evil 
ways and thoughts, and evil words, 
an evil companions ; and to do what 
God bids me, and what vou tell me 
is right, Sir, and what I read of in 
my Bible. ButI am afraid I do not, 
my heart isso full of sin. However, 
Sir, IL pray to God to help me. My 
days will be few; but I wish they 
may be spent to the glory of God!’ 

‘ The blessing of the Lord be upon 
you, Jane ; so that, whether you jive 
you may live to the Lord ; or wheth- 
er you die, you muy die unto the 
Lord: and that, living or dying. you 


may be the Lord's. Wiat is the 
next thing mentioned ” 
‘To havea lively faith in God's 


mercy through Christ, Sir’ 

* Do you believe that God is mer- 
ciful to you in the pardon of your 
Bins 2” 

‘Ido, Sir,’ said the child, earnest- 
ly 


‘And if he pardons you, is it for 

your own sake Jenny ?” 
‘No, Sir, no; it is for Christ’s 

sake, for my Saviour Jesus Christ’s 

sake, and that only—Christ is all.’ 

‘Can you trust him ? 

‘ Sir, I must not mistrust him ; nor 


would F, if I might? 


‘ Right, child ; he is worthy of all 
your trust” 

‘And then, Sir, I am to have a 
thankful remembrance of his death. 
Ican never think of his dying, but 
I think also what a poor unworthy 
creature | am; and yet he is so good 
tome I wish Icou/d thank him— 
Sir, Ihave been reading about his 
death. How could the people do as 
they did to him ?—but it was all for 
our salvation. And then the thief on 
the cross—that is beautiful!” I hope 
he will remember me _ too, 
I shall always remember him and his 
death most thankiuily,’ 


and that 


‘And lastly, Jonny, sre you za 
chariv withall men? Do you tor- 
give all that have offended you? Do 
you Dear ill-will in your heart to apy 
body ” 

‘Dear Sir! no; how canl>? if 
God is so good to me, if he forgives 
ine, how can i heiy fo yiving others? 
There is not a person in all the 
world, Fthink, Sir, to wiom I do 
not wis) well for Christ's saxe, and 
that from the boitom of my heart. 

‘How do you feel in regard to those 
bold, wanton, ill-tempered giris at 
the next door, who jeer aia week 
you 30 about vour rev gi a? 
™ 6 Sic, the worst thing i wish them 


is that God mov give .sem grace to 
regen’; that ne mav Change their 


hearts, and pardon ai! their wicked 


ways and words. Wiyp he forgive 
them aslo lo with all mv soul! 

Sie ce sed—f wished io ask no 
move My heart was full. ‘* Can 
this be the retizion of a_ child » 


thought [;* O that we were all cbil- 
dren like her!’ 

‘Reach me that praver book, and 
the cipand plate. My dear friends, 
Twill now. with God's blessing, par- 
take with you in the holy commu- 
nion of ouc Lord’s body and blood.’ 

The tims was sweet and solomn.— 
I went through the sacramental ser. 
vice, 

The countenance and manner of 
the child evinced powerful feelings — 
Tears mingled with smiles; resigna- 
tion brightened by hove; humntity 
animated by faith; child like imedes- 
ty adorned withthe understanding of 
a riper age ; gretitude. peace, devo- 
tion, patience —all the-e were visible. 
Fthought I distinetiy saw them all— 
and did I alone see them ? Is it too 
much to saythat other created beings, 
whom I could not behold with my 
natural eyes, were witnesses of the 
scene ? 

If ministering angels do ascend and 
descend with glad tidings betweer 
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@urth and heaven, I think they did so 
then. 


When I had concluded the service. 

J said, - Now, my dear Jane, youare 
indeed become a sister inthe Church 
of Christ. May his spirit and bless. 
Ing rest upon you—strengthen and 
retresh you !" 
‘ My mercies are great, very great, 
Sir. greater than I can ex press—] 
thank you forthis favour—] thought I 
was too young—it seemed too much 
for me to think of: but 1 am now 
sure the Lord is good to me, and I 
hope I have done right.’ 

‘Yes, Jenny; and IJ trust you are 
both outwardly and inwardly sealed 
by the Holy Ghost to the day of re- 
demption.’ 

‘Sir, I shall never forget this 
day.’ 

‘ Neither, I think, shall I,’ 

‘Nor I,’ said the good old woman : 
* sure the Lord has been in the midst 
of us three today, while we have 
been gathered together in his name. 

* Sir” said the child. * I wish you 
could speak to my mother when you 
come again. Tam so grieved about 
her soul; and 1am afraid she cares 
nothing at all about it herse}f? 

‘T hope I shall have an opportunity 
the next time I come, Farewell, my 
ehild.’ 

‘Good bye Sir, and I thank you 
for all your kindness to me” 

‘Surely,’ I thought within myself, 
as I left the cottaye * this young bud 
of grace will bloom beauteously in 
Paradise. The Lord transplant her 
thither in his own g00G tine! Yet if 
it be his will. may she live a Hittle 
longer, that I may farther profit by 
her conversation and example. 

Possibly some who peruse these 
simple records of poor little Jine 
may wish the same. [iit be so. we 
will visit her again before she de- 
parts hence, and is no more seen. 


To be continued. 











EXTRACTS FROM LUTHBR's WRITINGS. 
Hallowed be thy name ; thy king. 
dam come; thy willbe done on 
éarth, as itis in heaven. 
Matt. vi. 9, 10. 

When God hears us in these threg 
first petitions, he sanctities his Name 
in us; he sets up in us his kingdom, 
and implants in us that grace which 
begins to make us truly pious. This 
grace of God in the heart immediate. 
ly endeavours to do the will of God ; 
but it finds an obstinate and refracto. 
ry Adam, against which it cries 
mightily to God, and says, Thy will 
be done ! for grace feels itself surely 
burdened with an evi! nature. When 
God hears this ery, be comes quickly 
to the aid of the grace he loves. and 
advances the kingdom which he has 
begun in the soul. He enters with 
earnestness and might into the battle 
against the Old Adam. He puts up- 
on him every kind of unhappiness ; 
he breaks offall his supports ; he an- 
noys and vexes and besets him on eve. 
ry side; thatis, he inflicts on him 
numberless sorrows and crosses. To 
this end, he employs evil tongues, bad 
and ‘aithless men, and, where these 
are not enough, devils, in order. that 
our own will may be subdued with all 
its sinful affections, and the will of 
God may be done, that grace may es- 
tablish its kingdom, and the love and 
fear of God alone remain in the heart 
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ADVERTISEMENT 

Titose of our subscribers who wil] 
procure and forward to us the names 
of two other responsible subscribers, 
shall be allowed a discount of fifty 
cents, on their own subscription tothe 
Magazine, for the first year. 

‘Those who have already paid their 
subscrition, for the first year, will 
on doing as above, be credited fifty 
cents of what they have paid, on the 
subscription for the second year. 
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